WATER  UNDER  THE  BRIDGES
and as Baird and I drove back to the Embassy we felt somewhat
forlorn. Not that I shared the general apprehension as to the attitude
of the Turks towards the city's cosmopolitan population now that the
Allied troops and police were gone, but my co-operation with both
our soldiers and sailors had been very close and intimate, and I knew
that I would miss them greatly. When we got back to the Embassy
we learnt two interesting facts, which looked like ominous incidents.
As soon as the British flag was hauled down at the naval quay, the
Turks had hoisted an immense Turkish flag in its place. It was
apparently too heavy for the halliards and split from top to bottom
just as the Arabic came opposite the quay on her way down to the
Marmora. Nor was that all. Another equally large Turkish flag had
been hoisted at the corner of the Grande Rue de Pera and of a street
leading to the British Embassy. It, too, drooped under its own weight,
got caught in the overhead tram wires, and was burnt up. Absit omen,
but I recollect being somewhat impressed at the time, and I wondered
how long the Turks would remain in possession of the city which
so many others coveted.
I spent most of the next day driving round the streets of Constanti-
nople, with Osman in uniform beside the chauffeur and the British
flag flying at the bonnet of the car, in an attempt to put a little heart
into the frightened populace. But as a matter of fact I do not recollect
any particular instances of victimization. All of those who had serious
reason to be afraid of Turkish reprisals had been got safely away before
the occupation ended. There may have been cases of which one was
unaware, but generally speaking the attitude of the Angora authorities
to what was no longer the capital of Turkey was unexceptionable and
in a very short time conditions in the city were completely normal
again. My own job, too, had become that of the ordinary diplomat
accredited to a foreign Government, except that I lived in Constanti-
nople and had no direct touch with the Government at Angora.
I did ask the Foreign Office to be allowed to go to Angora with a view
to settling the Mosul oil question direct with Kemal, whose acquaint-
ance I was desperately anxious to make. But I am afraid that the
Foreign Office had no faith in my capacity to achieve a settlement of
this rather thorny subject, though it ascribed its refusal to authorize
my visit on the ground that it feared that I should not be treated with
proper respect there!
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